The Family Reunion

I will stay or I will go, whichever is better;
I do not care what happens to me,
But Harry must not go. Cousin Agatha!

Agatha

Here the danger, here the death, here, not elsewhere;*
Elsewhere no doubt is agony, renunciation,
But birth and life. Harry has crossed the frontier*
Beyond which safety and danger have a different

meaning.

And he cannot return. That is his privilege.
100 For those who live in this world, this world only,
Do you think that I would take the responsibility
Of tempting them over the border? No one could, no one

who knows.
No one who has the least suspicion of what is to be found

there.
But Harry has been led across the frontier: he must

follow;

For him the death is now only on this side,
For him, danger and safety have another meaning.
They have made this clear. And I who have seen them mu
believe them.

Mary
Oh!... so... you have seen them too!

Agatha

We must all go, each in his own direction,
HO You, and I, and Harry. You and I,
My dear, may very likely meet again
In our wanderings in the neutral territory
Between two worlds.
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